BRETON  and HUMFREY GIFFORD
She said, never man was true;
He said, none was false to you.
He said, he had loved her long;
She said, Love should have no wrong.
Coridon would kiss her then,
She said, Maids must kiss no men,
Till they did for good and all.
Then she made the shepherd call
All the heavens to witness truth,
Never loved a truer youth.
Thus with many a pretty oath
Yea and nay, and faith and troth,
Such as silly shepherds use
When they will not Love abuse,
Love which had been long deluded
Was with kisses sweet concluded ;
And Phillida, with garlands gay,
Was made the Lady of the May.
NICHOLAS BRETON
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For Soldiers
Ye buds of Brutus' land, courageous youths, now play your
parts,
Unto your tackle stand; abide the brunt with valiant hearts j
For news is carried to and fro, that we must forth to warfare go \
Men muster now in every place, and soldiers are pressed forth
apace.
Faint not, spend blood to do your Queen and country good,
Fair words, good pay, will make men cast all care away.
The time of war is come; prepare your corslet, spear, and
shield,
Methinks I hear the drum strike doleful marches to the field.
Tantara! Tantara! the trumpets sound, which makes our
hearts with joy abound;
The roaring guns are heard afar and everything denounceth
war.
Serve God ; stand stout; bold courage brings this gear about j
Fear not, forth run, feint heart fair Lady never won.
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